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*or  the  opportunities  and  challenges 
offered  by  the  Camp  of  the  Four 
Fold  Life  to  become  leaders  of  men 
in  the  furtherance  of  the  work  of 
our  Partner , we  thank  thee , 0 
Waconda , and  solemnly  pledge 
ourselves  to  do  our  best  to  return 

v . ‘ j 

our  thanksgiving  by  our  thanks- 
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JULY,  1920 


r I 'HIS  issue  of  the  Lake  Breeze 
is  dedicated  to  Wadjepi 
(known  to  his  family  as  Preston 
G.  Orwig)  with  every  wish  for 
success  in  his  work  as  “Kinjis’ 
Man  Friday.”  Here’s  to  Plug! 
Long  may  he  wave! 
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From  the  Editor’s  Remington 

About  this 'time  every  year,  Kinji  gets  a severe  attack  of  editorial  spring 
fever.  Consequently,  when  it  comes  time  to  issue  the  Lake  Breeze  numbers 
* of  Conference  Pointers,  he  selects  some  fellows  from  the  camp  as  editors  to  do 
the  dirty  work,  while  he  sits  back  in  the  shade  and  hurls  scorching  epithets 
at  the  two  indoor  baseball  teams. 

As  all  second  and  third  year  men  will  recall,  the  first  of  the  two  Lake  Breeze 
issues  was  due  on  Sunday*  but  because  of  the  greenness  of  the  editorial  staff 
and  the  high  cost  of  lead  pencils,  work' on  the  paper  got  a late  start. 

And  so,  the  editorial  staff  presents  to  you  for  your  approval,  or  disap- 
proval (and  it  doesn’t  make  a bit  of  difference  in  our  young  lives  which  it  is) 
this,  their  first  effort.  If  you  like  it,  all  right.  If  you  don’t,  take  it  home  and 
feed  it  to  the  goat. 


There’s  not  a fellow  in  camp  who  isn’t  grateful  to  the  “Exiles.”  It  cer- 
tainly was  a mighty  fine  stunt  for  those  fellows  (and  the  “fellows”  of  the  op- 
posite sex  also)  to  sacrifice  one  whole  afternoon  and  part  of  an  evening  just 
so  the  rest  of  us  could  get  the  one-third  rate  fare  home.  It  was  a big  saving 
and  a big  help,  especially  to  those  of  us  who  are  working,  and  to  that  little 
group  we  extend  our  appreciation.  Anything  we  can  do  for  you? 


It  certainly  takes  nerve  and  grit  to  stand  up  for  your  own  convictions 
against  some  250  people.  And  it’s  pretty  disheartening  to  have  some  of  your 
best  friends  laugh  at  you  when  you  do  make  a stand  for  what  you  think  is 
right,  but  that’s  what  one  fellow  did  Sunday  night. 

When  some  one  suggested  Sunday  baseball,  this  fellow,  who  was  not  wise 
to  the  game,  and  supposing  it  to  be  the  regular  week-day  kind,  protested,  and 
openly,  in  the  face  of  the  leaders  and  most  of  the  campers,  said  he  was  against 
it  and  wouldn’t  take  part  in  it.  That  took  real  nerve,  didn’t  it? 

Hats  off  to  Ray  Watson,  Chief  of  the  Navajos.  That’s  the  old  spirit, 
Watty. 


The  H.  O.  G.’s  seem  to  be  doing  a profitable  business.  From  the  looks  of 
south  room  in  Hamill  Hall  nearly  every  afternoon  and  the  surplus  avoirdupois 
the  members  have  been  taking  on,  there  have  been  quite  a few  additions  to  the 
no-bull  order. 


Camp  of  the 
U - Fold  - Life 


Camp  of  the 
10  0 Fires 


CONFERENCE  POINTERS 


SIX  TRIBES  STAGE  BIG 
INVASION. 

(Special  Dispatch  to  Lake 
Breeze.) 

Geneva  City,  Wis.,  July  3.  - 
— An  invasion  by  chiefs  and 
braves  from  the  Conference 
Point  reservation  was- 
on  this  town  last  night. 

The  total  damage  had  not' 
been  fully  ascertained  at  a 
late  hour,  but  it  was  report- 
ed to  be  around  ten  cents. 

War  tax  is  not  included  in  the 
estimate. 

The  braves  were  in  the  full 
ritual  dress  of  their  tribes. 

They  were  driven  on  by  the 
lust-  for  sodas,  red  pop,  and 
other  brands  of  fire-water. 

Landing  their  big  brick 
canoe  at  the  pier,  they  war- 
whooped  and  cavorted  up  the  Main 
Street,  casting  the  dignity  and  peace  of 
the  citizens,  to  the  four  winds. 

.Gathering  .in  the  intersection  of  the 
two  Main  streets  they  did  a war-dance 
and  sang  their  sacred  tribal  songs. 

The  invasion  lasted  but  twenty  minutes. 

P.  S. — The  drug  stores  are  looking  for 
a place  to  deposit  their  money  as  the  local 
banks  are  fearful  of  handling  such  large 
sums. 


GREEN  OR  NOT  GREEN? 

TY  INJI  said,  “Gee,  what  a bunch  of 
bone  heads!”  when  he  listed  the  • 
freshies’  mental  ability.  “I  guess  I’ll 
have  t’  start  a class  in  arithmetic.”  Waon 
and  Mr.  Fletcher  are  the  ones  who  know 
because  of  that  questionnaire  our  des- 
tinies are  in  their  hands.  So  far,  but  one- 
third  of  the  questionnaries  have  been 
graded.  These  show  a slight  drop  in  the 
average  mental  ability  of  the  freshies 


SPORTS. 

Red?  Yellow? 

Blue?  Black? 

Green?  Maroon? 


as  compared  with  those  of  previous  years. 
“Kinji,  W'e  think  you  ought  to  start  a 
beginners’  class  in  the  three  R’s.”  But, 
mind  you,  we  said  only  one-third  of  the 
quiz  papers  have  been  mutilated.  Luckily, 
every  one  came  through  the  sensation 
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with  a strong  heart,  but  weak  mind. 
Fletch  says  that  he  thinks  the  remaining 
two- thirds  oi  the  “greenies”  will  more 
than  make  up  for  the  discrepancies  oi  the 
former  one-third.  We  have  to  admit  that 
the  Allies  and  Victors  have  the  mental 
superiority.  Nevertheless,  “green  or 
no  green,”  we  have  to  take  off  our  hats 
to  the  unchristened  bunch;  they’re  a good 
bunch  oi  sports ; we’re  glad  they’re  here. 


HILLSIDES. 

IY/TEN  have  built  great  temples  and  ca- 
thedrals  and  decorated  and  equipped 
them  to  the  extent  oi  their  ability. 
These  are  surely  wonderful  and  bring 


one  closer  to  Gdd,  but  the  fin- 
est cathedral  was  not  built  by 
man.  Its  dome,  lofty  aisles, 
and  fine,  appointments  have 
stood  for  ages  as  a monument 
to  their  Maker.  Surely  this  is 
the  place  to  approach  nearer  to 
God.  Just  such  a place  is  our 
own  temple — The  Cathedral 
oi  the  Grail — and  in  this  place 
the  freit  srd  most  in- 
spiring messages  oi  the  camps 
are  brought. 

The  first  evening  the  mes- 
sage was  brought  by  Kinji, 
and  that  is  surely  “nuf  sed.  ’ 
It  was  great.  The  next  night 
the  original  class — 1914 — had 
charge.  The  only  two  surviv- 
ors, Clarence  Wright  and 
Fritz  Laftener,  both  leaders 
now,  performed.  Clarence  made 
us  a fine  talk,  but  Fritz  lost  his  nerve. 
Another  feature  was  Mr.  Rodger’s  talk, 
“Good  Backing.”  It  was  certainly  inspir- 
ing and  made  a fellow  feel  more  steady. 
No  part  oi  camp  life  is  more  helpful  than 
these  hillsides,  and  every  fellow  will  carry 
away  lasting  impressions  from  them. 


Following  are  a few  of  the  foolish  ques- 
tions uttered  by  freshmen: 

Why  did  Daddy  Waite? 

Who  put  the  K aw  in  jag? 

Does  the  habitual  drinker  want  Mojag? 
Where  did  Conference  Point? 

You  tell  ’em  Swede,  I’m  in  Dutch. 


)ash 


Strike  One,  Ball  One 
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Pointitorials 


Passing  through  a little  town  on  the 
way  up  here,  Swede  was  heard  to  remark, 
“Gee!  the  doctoring  and  undertaking 
business  must  be  profitable  here.  Look 
at  the  size  of  the  cemetery!” 


To  Mr.  Bert  Cashman,  business  man- 
ager of  the  International  Sunday  School 
Association,  we  extend  our  greetings. 


Some  husky  bunch  of  dog  soldiers,  eh, 
wot?  Bow  wow. 


Wanted — Some  one  to  scrape  or  shovel 
the  waves  off  the  lake. 


There  was  a small  lad  named  Swede, 

Who  talked  more  than  there  was  need; 
He  talked  all  night; 

Some  said  it  was  right 

That  a small  boy  should  be  heard  and 
not  see’d. 


For  the  benefit  of  some  of  these  umpires 
who  can’t  find  the  plate,  a movement  is 
afoot  to  borrow  Dr.  Frost’s  telescope. 


Freshman  (looking  at  picture  of  the 
moon) — “ What  makes  those  little  holes 
on  the  face  of  it?” 

Allie — “It  had  smallpox,  son.  Now  run 
along  to  bed.” 


Heard  on  the  hilltop: 

“Why  is  woman’s  heart  like  the  moon?” 
“I  dunno.” 

“It’s  always  changing  but  there’s  always 
a man  in  it.” 


Bill  Summers  says  that  the  only  thing 
you  don’t  write  notes  on  is  the  bank. 


The  freshmen  are  still  marvelling  over 
the  things  they  saw  at  the  observatory. 
One  guy  took  a peep  through  a smaller 
telescope  at  the  moon  and  it  scared  him. 


Another  organization  which  seems  to  be  entertaining  a fair  trade  is  the 
Honorable  Order  of  Henrietta.  It  pays  to  advertise. 


CAPTAIN  KIDD,  A LA  1920. 

ONCE  upon  a time  there  lived  a miser 
who  had  his  money  stored  in  a cave, 
and  it  is  said  that  he  made  his  abode  in 
these  parts.  Once  a year  he  came  to  town 
to  get  provisions,  etc.,  etc. 

Well,  we  don’t  believe  all  we  hear,  but 
one  night  last  week  we  did  find  some  of  the 
tribes  in  search  of  said  treasure.  Joining 
in  the  hunt  with  the  Dakotas  and  the 
two’  feets,  we  ambled  upon  the  treasure 
and  found  it  guarded  by  the  other  three 
tribes — Iroquois,  Xavajos,  and  Susque- 
hannas.  The  hunt  ended  in  a marshmallo  w 
toast  and  the  reinstatement  into  camp 
of  the  twenty  braves  and  squaws  who  were 
“put  out  for  not  complying  with  special 
orders.” 


ALLIES  VS.  VICTORS. 

nPHIXGS  at  Geneva  usually  run  very 
well  balanced,  but  we  witnessed  last 
V'eek  a lopsided  indoor  baseball  game 
between  the  Allies  and  the  Victors,  with 
the  latter  rounding  off  the  small  end  of  the 
14-4  score.  An  exciting  game  all  the  way 
through,  with  Wadjepi  cutting  capers 
and  an  enthusiastic  crowd  looking  on. 
Wadjepi  played  a position  in  proportion 
to  his  size,  and  once  when  he  thought 


himself  a capable  utility  man  left  his 
place  at  short  stop  and  attempted  to 
field  a ball  out  in  the  garden.  To  him 
much  credit  is  due  for  the  Allies  victory. 

Good  support  aided  the  Allies  battery. 
Poor  support  in  the  field  hindered  the 
Victors  battery  in  making  the  game  close. 
Bob  Abernethv  pitched  a good  game  for 
the  Allies,  and  Gillespie  for  the  Victors 
did  justice  on  the  mound,  regardless  of 
injuries  received  earlier  in  the  week. 


Lest  We  Forget 
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Say 

Buddy! 

Have  you  sent  in  your  ap- 
plication for  Conference 
Pointers  ? 

- 

If  you  have  how  about  (hat 
two  bits?  Given  that  to 
Wadjepi  yet? 

If  you  haven’t  — 

OBEY  THAT  IMPULSE 

and 

DO  IT  NOW! 

Cut  off 
on  dotted  line 

' , ffll  1 • ?/  i w 

Wadjepi  is  going  to  do  the  editorial 
work.  You  know  what  that  means. 
Sign  below  if  you  were  nut  enough 
not  to  do  it  before. 

fm  I ,i 
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